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Stutzman 1
Kelsi, if you are looking back at this, don’t get anxious because it is in the past. You have
survived through it. Do not let it get to you.
March:
This month started great. We got a bonus from work which helped pay for my car
payment. I am doing well in my classes at parkland, but my class sizes have been cut in half in
which people are not showing up. I show up every day because I know I must be in the
classroom to retain any information and let it stick with me. Economics though, now that was the
hard one. There was this talk about a virus that has hit the US from countries overseas, but
mostly China. (https://www.usnews.com/news/world/articles/2020-03-18/chinas-wuhan-reportsno-new-infections-for-first-time-imported-cases-surge This article explains the amount needed
for their quarantine to be lifted. A parliament is to be met in April for restrictions for further
living.) I work at Coach NY at the Tuscola Outlet Mall. I went to work on March 7th and closed
with Sophia, my coworker, and a good friend. We closed at 9 pm and we were dead by 7:30. We
had a couple come in and tell us that Justice is closed, and their sign said, “temporarily closed.”
Sophia and I were so confused. We tried calling Justice and no one answered, and nothing was
on their voicemail. We called Under Armor to see if they knew anything. Nope, no answer. I
asked Sophia what we should do since it was only me and her. She called Fasial and asked if he
had heard anything and he was shocked and told us to email Amy (DM) at the end of the night
when we close. Coach in China was closed because of the Corona Virus which is why Fasial told
us to contact Amy which made sense to us. We went over to Justice and Sophia took a picture of
the sign to send to Fasial so he could email it to Amy. I went home freaking out. I go in that
Sunday and did not hear anything, but Jaclyn, a manager, was reading into the news reports
about the virus to get more information.
That week was the last week of school before spring break. We got an email from the
President of Parkland saying that Friday, March 13th will be the last in-class session we will
have until further notice because they are shutting down campus because of the virus. I
immediately texted Fasial and told him school is shutting down. And he texted me back and said
that we will talk when I get into work that night. I walked into work and he told me that things
will be monitored and if any other store closes due to safety to immediately text him and email
Amy. He split us into teams of Team A and Team B for that following week because it was
protocol for Amy to follow so we will be working with the same people on the same shifts to
limit exposure to germs. That started Monday, March 16th, and they got an email Monday night
saying that Tuesday, March 17th would be our last full day to be open to the public for in-store
shopping. Victoria, Jaclyn, and I were the ones that worked that day, so we had to shut the store
down and clean the whole store before we left. Starting Wednesday, March 18th, we would be
closed until further notice. I thought to myself, “no, this cannot be happening. I need to go to
work. I need to get out of the house.” The school has been taken away, now work too. What is
happening in this world?! My anxiety = 75%. Now Pritzker released that all schools and
everything else are closed. What is our world coming to? Is this how our world ends? We all get
wiped out by the Rona? (https://www.chicagotribune.com/coronavirus/ct-coronavirus-chicagoillinois-school-closings-20200313-day6c3ez3vb7thpqhptuayuwh4-story.html This article
explains how Governor Pritzker has closed all schools to help stop the spread of COVID-19 until
March 30th.)
Not being able to do anything sucks. But at least I had Dylan and Blake, the kids I babysit
to keep me busy. I did not want to babysit them again because I have had trouble with them in
the past and was done with babysitting, but this was more than babysitting. That was your time
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to practice what you have been wanting to do all along with one of your best friends. Since they
were out of school and I was out of school, why not just “teach” them at their house and practice
your teaching skills. Their teachers sent home packets of what they needed to do which was
amazing. Spring break got extended for another week so my professors could get work put
together for the remainder of the time. Patience ran thin for all 4 of us with doing work at home,
but we all did it together. I made them set times when we needed to start and what needed to be
done. So many crafts and outside time which is what I enjoy and the boys did too. I made my
lesson plans about bears, dinosaurs, making bracelets, and so much more. Kelsi, if you can plan a
quick lesson with coloring pages, worksheets, and movies then who knows what you can do with
your classroom full of your kids one day. But the stressful part of being in the middle of a
transfer and graduation semester if not being able to visit your college. March 31st was my
second ever zoom call with my EIU advisor, Julie Viertel. My first zoom call was with work
because I missed my people. Classes were set up and ready to go. Grocery stores were the only
thing open, so to country salvage, I went because not mask was required.
April:
Here lies the month of April. Another month of at-home learning, babysitting, and still no work.
FACE COVERINGS (https://www.npr.org/sections/coronavirus-liveupdates/2020/04/03/826219824/president-trump-says-cdc-now-recommends-americans-wear-clothmasks-in-public This article explains how Trump and the CDC strongly recommend people to wear a
face-covering not matter what it is to protect themselves from spreading COVID.) I wore a bandana if I
had to go somewhere important. I got groceries at the local IGA and country salvage because they did
not mandate wearing face coverings yet. The school has been extended until April 30th. So it looked like
we would be going from month to month basis of everything. Still trying to get through the online
school, at home “teaching,” and trying not to go ballistic. The boys are doing great though. Having a
break and being at home is great for them, but for me, not so much. I miss work, I miss interacting with
people, I miss my friends. Not much happened this month for me, besides doing the same ole thing that
I have been doing for the past few weeks. Then I got the email saying, we will be doing a virtual
commencement for graduation instead of in person. I was looking forward to attending this, but I guess
this will have to do.
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(Stutzman_1, This email is an email from Parkland saying our commencement was virtual and
date/time)
May:
MASK! (https://abc7chicago.com/illinois-face-mask-law-requirement-ordermandate/6132820/ Masks are required to be worn in public to prevent from COVID-19 virus. This gives
guidelines of where to wear them and where not to wear them.) I do not like that everywhere is
requiring a mask. I have asthma and I cannot breathe in my carbon dioxide all the time. But I guess it is
better than getting sick. I wear one at work now and I hate it. It irritated my skin and still does.
Everything got extended another month. Finals were approaching and I only had to take 2 out of the 4
classes I had. Luckily, they were open books to where we could use the resources we had used in class. I
got a B on both which I am happy with which made me pass all my classes. Parkland was giving out free
2020 graduate signs so I went and got one so I would at least have something for my commencement
night. My “commencement” was Friday, May 22 at 7 pm. Dylan (my boyfriend) and I went to my
parent’s house, hooked up the computer to the TV, and watched the Live YouTube channel. We grilled
out in the back yard until it was time to watch. There were some speakers but was not as long as it
probably would have been if it was in person. On the bright side, I did not have to dress up as much. I
did not have my graduation cap or tassel or anything yet because they were sending them out in the
mail. So, I had my Parkland graduation sign that I used. May 4th, we finally got to go back to work,
somewhat. It was voluntary, but I was ready to get back into it. There were only four of us that went
back voluntarily to put the store back together, do found orders, curbside orders, and clean the store.
The first day we got to go back in was me and Fasial. We cleaned the whole store and put it back
together to make it look shoppable from the windows. We set up tables on the floor across the store
from each other to practice social distancing, and we wore face coverings. We started to try to contact
all our original customers and reach out to as many people as we could to let them know our store is
open again. The week of May 25th, everyone got back on the schedule to work certain shifts. We had
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over 120 online/found orders to fill daily because everyone was ordering online and the JAX carrier did
not have any product to send out anymore. It felt so good to be back and in the grove of things.

(Stutzman_2, The new hours of Coach at Tuscola Outlet Mall that started in May.)
A few days later, the nation went crazy…
“I can’t breathe” was all over the news. George Floyd was killed by a police officer in
Minneapolis, MN for giving a clerk at the grocery store a counterfeit $20 bill.
(https://www.washingtonpost.com/nation/2020/05/27/george-floyd-minneapolis-reaction/ Many
protests raised from the death of George Floyd. Rioters burned down a building in Minneapolis,
MN to get their point across.) I did not know how to feel about this. I was scared and confused
about why someone would burn down a building that didn’t do anything to them, but people
were angry. Sunday, May 31st was when it hit 27 miles north of me.
(https://www.wcia.com/news/protest-breaks-out-at-market-place-mall/ The Market place mall
was being looted by rioters and protesters Sunday afternoon. The back of the mall by Old Navy
and all the shopping centers along prospect street in Champaign.) I got off work at 3 to come
home to this popping up on my phone. I watched the live video on Facebook from WCIA and
could not believe my eyes. Most of the stores had to close their doors early for the looting going
on. I thought to myself, what is seriously wrong with people? Why? Why are you going to ruin
your community like this and steal from innocent stores and people like this when they are
already vulnerable from closing due to COVID. Mostly no one in those live videos had a mask
on except the police officers and the news crew. What goes on in someone’s brain that makes
them think, let's break this window and steal merchandise to “prove a point”? I also saw videos
on Twitter, Facebook, and Instagram of people driving by and running stoplights to protest, hang
out their windows with signs, stuff written on their vehicles, and much more. This world has
gone CRAZY, I thought to myself. Sunday is supposed to be a day of rest, peace, and God’s day.
Such madness on a Sunday that I could not even wrap my brain around. I could not imagine how
much those businesses have lost and are still struggling due to those people.
June:
Masks are the new fashion piece, I guess. Yay, my boyfriend and I are birthday month.
June 5th is my birthday and this year I turned 21. It was a different kind of birthday. Back in
February, I had planned to go to our local Mexican restaurant and eat with family and get my
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first, legal alcoholic beverage, but it was closed due to COVID. So, my parents just ordered
takeout for us and we ate at their house. After that, we had a few friends over for a fire and to
chill on a summer night. I got drunk and I never want to feel like that ever again. I kept telling
everyone to not get me drunk because I had my best friend’s surprise birthday winery trip the
next day. She was born on June 4th and I was born June 5th, so we always tend to celebrate our
birthdays together. They got me drunk and I was in bed by 11:30 pm that night which was fine
because I like my sleep. The next day we went to Tuscan Hills Winery in Effingham and it was
so much fun. It was like the Rona did not even exist, but we had to sit outside, but it was still so
relaxing. We then ate at Gabby Goat which had amazing food. That was a weekend well needed
for the past 2.5 months of uncertainty.
Coach opened back up for in-store shopping on June 12th which felt like a relief. That meant
things were getting semi-normal again. We had to have a capacity limit of 12 customers in the
store and spray down our products with a disinfectant spray that Coach supplied for us. That was
something new for us to do and changing our whole cleaning routine to the new regulations. We
must wipe down our table after every customer to disinfect it. It is sort of different than our
normal routines.
One thing I had been iffy about wearing a mask to the gym was you can’t breathe while you’re
running with a mask on. (https://www.chicagotribune.com/coronavirus/ct-coronavirus-chicagoillinois-gyms-reopening-masks-20200624-ipdon7cgmfd3hmcyxwwqxy4kei-story.html This
explains the new guidelines of the gyms throughout the state. It talks about a limited number of
people in the facilities and requirements for working out.) I had been working out at home
throughout quarantine and getting back in the swing of things at the gym was hard because it was
not the same. The atmosphere was completely different. My coworker and I would go together,
but that quit when we had to wear a mask while working out.
Fast forward to the fall semester.
August:
My nerves to start the fall semester at a different school is real, especially with COVID going
around. I did not know what to expect from the campus. I was nervous about my classes because
I do not like big classes and one of them was in the MLK building in the Grand Ball Room and I
was terrified. The reason it was in there was that the classroom was too small to social distance. I
saw arrows and signs all over campus to help social distance and which doors to go in/out of. It
was a different first experience. I had later classes than morning classes. It was a different kind
of schedule. Every bathroom I walked into had posters of washing your hands properly which
was not a shock but also a shock because you would think a college student would know how to
properly wash their hands. I did not live on campus which was a blessing in disguise because I
did not have to wear a mask everywhere, I went. I could walk to my car without one since I did
not live on campus. Panther Prowl was virtual which better for me because I did not have to
drive to campus and could work after my seminars. It was tough to get back in the groove of
things with school because my schedule was so off than my normal school schedule and wearing
a mask is very distracting.
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(This image is from the EIU COVID guidelines that got sent out at the beginning of the semester.
It explains how to properly wash hands by step by step held in the bathrooms on campus.)

October:
Midterms were approaching and I could tell professors were trying to be understood as
much as they could with absences and online work. I think it would be easier being a college
professor than an elementary school teacher because college kids are easier to just give them the
resources and guidelines for a paper or project and have them do it than a 4th grader. I will give
it to them, teachers, first responders, and medical persons are the most important people right
now. They have stayed working throughout everything and have had to adapt so quickly. I was
asked if I still wanted to go into the teaching field because of all this going on. I said, “Of course,
I want to do it even more now because those students need teachers, school, and friends.”
Humans survive off each other and not being able to interact and be with others, is setting us up
for failure mentally and emotionally. This semester has been put through challenges and it is
only going to get weirder from here.
November:
We got the email saying we are going to be online after Thanksgiving and I figured we
would be. It did not shock me because I knew it was going to happen. After all, we only had two
weeks left and we just basically reviewed for finals anyway. It was probably the best decision
because sickness goes around. I have not had to quarantine at all this year which has been great
because I am cautious of my whereabouts. At this point, is it real? Is it just something to scare

Stutzman 7
the people? Is the government ruining all our lives and trying to control us?

(Stutzman_3, This is the email we got when we got transitioned to online-only learning before
thanksgiving.)
For Thanksgiving, we just went to my parent’s house to have lunch. We hung out and played
card games which is what we normally do on holidays. It was normal for us, except my sister
could not come. We did not go to my boyfriend’s parents. After all, they were under quarantine,
which was fine because they live an hour away in Moweaqua. Coach was closed on
Thanksgiving like every other store this year. For the 4th year working in retail, I finally get
Thanksgiving off. But I did miss that time and a half pay on my next paycheck, but a paid
holiday worked. I just hope Christmas does not get screwed up with traditions which it probably
will.

Anyone who reads this, maybe future Kelsi, I hope you can take any advice or enjoy my
experience through this tough and out of the ordinary year.

